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Author of "Keith of the Border," "When Wilderness was King," Etc.
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10 I believe. With influence and
money it could be hushed up
later. Such things are
every day; " but we might
remain iroAri,jm.t.ii ' frw

months. But how is it possible for us
to escape? Every in the
city will be notified within an hour;
the railroad depots, the boat landings
will all be watched.' They have our
descriptions, our names, the license

of this machine. Even if we
drive furiously "into the country the
telephone will every near-b-y
town. There is not a loop-ho- le which
will, not be promptly closed. Even
those men do not succeed in breaking
out of the house immediately, they
can telephone the alarm to police
headquarters. In all probability this
has already been done. . We are like
rats in a trap."

She dropped her head into her
hands with a gesture her
voice breaking into a sob. I touched
her gently, my other gripping the

.the' f
"There is a way out, if we can only

make it in time," I said.
"A way!" and I could see the glitter

of" tears in her eyes, as she glanced
up quickly. "You have thought of
something?

"Yes; a wild thought, perhaps, andyet possible, if we only have the nerve
to carry the plan out. There are
no police patroLing the skies.",

"The jskiesP'and she sat upright,
facing me. "Do you mean your mono-plan- er

" Can that really be done?
Would you dare venture upon such atrip in the dark?"

"I have flown in the night more
"than once," I answered a bit proudly,
"and everything is ready, -- or was

. last evening. Without doubt De
Vigne is there still, and the two of
us would no trouble in getting
the machine out of the hangar. Start-
ing it would be more difficult, but I
believe it can be managed.

She remained gazing straight at
me, as if fascinated:

"You would not be afraid?"
"Afraid!" I laughed. "Of what,

Mademoiselle? It is my I have
already made over a hundred ascen-
sions one is nothing. It is
you who must consider fear."

"Am I to go with you?"" Did you imagine I would leave you
behind? It hurts me to have you inti-
mate that. I am not a coward; if
I wa3 alone involved in this matter
I am not even sure 1 would endeavor
to escape its consequences. I believe I

.'. could fight of these charges, even
if Brandt dared to press them, and
as to the secret of my monoplane, it
is nothing to sacrifice greatly over.
The world will know it all in a few
months. I have-no- t guarded it so much

, because of its value, but out of a
sense of honor to my government, and
because I could not yield to a German
spy. So, unless you me, there

" returned Sunday night.
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will no flight."
"I can stay and face it all "
"No; not with my permission,"

and I grasped her hand, holding it
firmly in mine at the rim of the wheel.
"You are a woman; you cannot be-
come involved in the publicity cf such
an escapade: you cannot be imprisoned
under such charges, however false. Your
reputation, your womanhood is at
stake. I have drawn you into this
affair; now I must extricate you with-
out publicity. far as I can see
there 4s no other way possible. If we
escape, if we vanish, not a word of
this night's work will ever be made
public. It will be hidden, hushedup; both Brandt and the police will
see the necessity."

"But why you care for me?"
she asked suddenly. "I have been the
cause of it all; but for my interference
you would be quietly sleeping at thehotel. I deserve punishment, Mon-
sieur, and and it cannot hurt so aw-
fully. I am only a newspaper woman."
"You are far more than that to me;
don't belittle yourself. I am not
prejudiced, merely because you have

compelled to earn a living. Iam a man, you a woman nothing
else matters now. You will come?"

cannot," pleadingly. "You
should not ask; it would only make
matters worse. Cannot you see itwould?"

"I do not see, Mademoiselle. You
are as great danger here a3 I even
more from my point of view. You

be exposed to every indignity,
to insult, to probable arrest. - Am Ito escape, and leave you to such a
fate? I would forever despise myself.
If you remain, I stav here with you."

"But, Monsieur
"No, wait listen. You think I

do not care; that I merely urge this
out of courtesy. That is not true
it is because I do care. I resoect, ad-
mire, love you! I have told it all."

The wprds were swift, impetuous. Ihad not meant to speak then, yet once
started, could not be checked. She
drew back, clinging to the seat, her
eyes - wide open, searching my face.

You you jest, Monsieur.'
"No; look into my eyes, and see."
"Then you must be crazy, or,"

she laughed bitterly, "you presume onmy unfortunate, position. You think
me of a class to whom such words can
be spoken lightly?"

"You are angry?"
"No, not that. I am hurt, mortified,

Monsieur. I I have trusted tou too
much; it it is my fault. You do
not understand American girls. I Inever once dreamed you would thinkthat of me."

"T think nothing wrong, Made-
moiselle; nothing lightly," I protested
warmly. ."There was no disrespect
in my words. I should not haverpoken so suddenly, I admit, but the
words could not be restrained. You
believe me?"
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" No? Monsieur, I do not. It is
impossible that you can be in earnest.
You are an officer of "France, a man
of high rank socially, of distinguished
family. I am a girl you have met
on the streets,-- unknown, obliged to
toil for a Uvelihood. "We have been
thrown together in a peculiar manner,
and, in some mysterious way, I have
proven attractive to you. I understand
what has occurred; I do not blame
you. You have your European con-
ception of such a situation. You feel
at perfect liberty to make love to such
as I. It is an honor done me; you are
incapable of comprehending my indig-
nation."

"You mistake, Mademoiselle,"
"Do not protest it is useless, per-

fectly useless! You have your world,-Monsieur- j

.1 have mine. is
nothing in common between them.
I might have gone with you, but for
this. - Now it is over." Her eyes
deserted my face, and glanced ahead,
searching the 6treet; the "expression of
her voice changed. "I know where
we are now, and it will be safer for
us to leave the car. The police will
be searching for that, and will know
number, "iou will as I say?"

"Certainly."
She pointed forward to the left.
"There is an open court 3Tonder,

surrounded by houses, a small, private
park. You can see the open gate under
that electric light. Drive the machine
in there, and turn to the right, so it
will be concealed by the wall. Yes,
this is the place; now turn off the
power. No one will discover it here
until after daylight."

She sprang to the ground, without
waiting for assistance, and I followed;
determined not to permit her to escape
without further explanation, yet em-
barrassed by her prompt action. It
was very still, the sky slightly over-
cast, the street beyond the wall de-
serted. The light over the gateway
streamed around us, and I could clearly
distinguish her face.

" Mademoiselle, you will listen, you
will hear me," I began eagerly.- - " Surely
you have found me a gentleman."

"According to your standards
yes," she returned frankly. "I have
already said I did not blame you.
The indiscretion has been mine; you
have every reason to think lightly of
me. But now I must protect myself."
She held out her hand. "Let us be
friends, Monsieur, and epeak of this
no longer. Do I have your promise to
respect my wish?"

I took the hand in both of mine, but
my- - lips failed to respond There was
something in the uplifted face I failed
to understand.

"Why do you hesitate? Must Ibe more explicit?"
"Your meaning is not altogether

clear," I managed to gay. , "I am your
friend always,-bu- t cannot surrender
the hope of being more."

"The future is a wide sea, and we
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sail for different ports. 'Tis not likely
our ships will ever meet again, but it
is better to part with pleasant rather
than unpleasant memories. Why
should you insist on thus thus in-
sulting me?"

"Insult!" the harsh word stung me
like a whip. "Is the love of a man
insult?" . .

"Sometimes yes. What else can itbe now? You know nothing of me,
except my name. Twelve hours ago,
3'ou were not even aware of my exis-
tence. Twelve hours more, and I
will remain but a vague memory.
It is mockery for you to talk of love;
vou play with what to me is sacred.
Please spare me from more. I I
appeal to you, Monsieur, as a gentle-
man."

I bowed, releasing her hand.
"I cannot refuse. Mademoiselle; yet

-- you are wrong I have known you all
my life."

"How absurd!"
"But it is not. You are the realiza-

tion of a dream. I knew last evening,
as we sat at table together, this was
so. - Time has nothing to do with love,
unless to strengthen it. These few
hours have done more to reveal your
nature to me, my nature to you,
than would years in a drawing room.
At least know that I am in earnest;
that I speak from the heart."

She stood motionless, looking straight
at me, her breath quickening.

"But who am 1? she asked. "You
do not even know."

"Fortunately," with a smile, "I dc
not even care. You are yourself,
which is enough."
. She laughed, breaking the tenseness
of her attitude by a little gesture cf'dismissal.

"How foolish this all is, Monsieur!
I cannot afford to dream such dreams.
Life has always been most practical
to me. Nor can you now, .W e forget
where we are, the conditions surround-
ing us, t he peril of delay. The coining
of daylight will mean the arrest ofboth.'r

" Very true, yet if arrest is to be
the portion of either, I prefer to be
the one," I said quietly. " You epeak
as though you wished me to get awav .
free, and desert you to the police?''

"No; I have friends who will shelter
me." I am not alarmed about myself
in the least. It will be - unpleasant,
perhaps, and I may have to leave the
city later. But with you it is different.
You are a stranger and helpless.
There is a chance for you to escape if
you act promptly at least u have
encouraged me to think so and I
am simply imploring you to accept it
before it is too late. If you will not
for your own sake, then do this for
me, Monsieur. You epeak of my
safety, my reputation; do you not
realize what your arrest would mean .

to me? It would inevitably lead to
exposure; no matter how closely your
lips were sealed, Brandt and those

store.
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